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THE ONLY DEMOCRATIC PRESIDENTIAL CANDIDATE WHO STANDS A CHANCE OF ELECTION IN 1884. 


One Who Can Neither Make Foolish Speeches, Write Foolish Letters, nor Listen To Foolish Counsel. 
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W bea you hear the word ‘‘ burglar,” 
a vision arises of a man in a fur cap 
with a visor. He has a belcher handkerchief 
around his neck; he wears a roundabout and 
smalls, heavy woolen stockings and big spiked 
brogans. Bill Sykes is our ideal burglar; and 
the burglar’s home is a thieves’ kitchen such 
as “The Beggar’s Opera” shows us. Dingy 
dens come before our fancy; we think of 
strange underground retreats, of heavily-bolted 
doors, of gloomy spaces half-lit by flickering 
dark-lanterns. We picture to ourselves all the 
squalid misery, worse than death, which is in- 
deed the wages of sin. Our ideas are derived 
from “Oliver Twist” and the “ Mysteries of 
Paris.” ‘They are very picturesque ideas; but 
they are at once erroneous and anachronistic. 
‘The burglar of the present day is a very differ- 
ent animal, and lives in a very different style. 





* * 
When Mr. Red Leary settled his little family 
down at Fort Hamilton, Long Island, a depu- 
tation of the affrighted neighbors waited upon 
him and asked him if his intentions toward 
them were strictly dishonorable. He replied, 
deprecatingly but patronizingly, that they might 
consider themselves perfectly safe. ‘The etiquette 
of ‘his profession forbade his operating upon 
people who owned country-seats in the vicinity 
of his own, When the police saw fit to trouble 
the retirement of Mr. “ Mart” Allen, one of a 
family of criminals, they found him in a quiet 
and comfortably furnished flat in 29th Street, 
living in luxurious ease, and studying plans of 
villages to be raided as soon as he found it 
convenient, Truly, burglary has developed 
into more than a science—into an art—and 
the artists live as becomes artists. 





GOOD MEN GONE WRONG. 
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We hope that we have never at any time 
wounded the feelings of the Democratic party ; 
but we fear that we have been obliged, from 
time to time, to give voice to truths which may 
have touched a tender chord. Perhaps this 
same sad duty falls to our lot this week. It is 
borne strongly in upon us that we ought to give 
the Democratic party a hint as to the candidate 
proper for presentation to the people at the 
next presidential election. Our artist has tried 
to give a hint of the gentleman’s personal ap- 
pearance in the front-page cartoon, and the 
eloquent legend beneath it calls attention to 
the strong points of the figure: We have only 
to call particular attention to the fact that the 
raiment of the possible candidate must be con- 
structed with an utter disregard of pockets, or 
the precautionary mutilations of our artist will 
be of small effect. 

* 7 * 

There is a ghastly monotony about the con- 
tents of our daily paper. One day we read of 
the blowing up of asteamboat, with fearful loss 
of life. Now it is a railroad collision, with 
more loss of life. Then it is the destruction of 
a hotel by fire, where human beings are roasted 
alive as if they were so many rats. A theatre 





is burned and hundreds of human beings perish | 


in the flames. Is there no method of avoid- 
ing the occurrence of such horrors as these ? 
Accidents will happen in spite of all precau- 
tions, says the unthinking reader. 

* 


* * 
Yes, accidents will happen, of course; but a | 


large number of them could be avoided. The 
key to the cause of all the awful calamities to 
which we have recently been treated is man’s 
avarice. It was this that made widows and 
orphans at the Newhall House in Milwaukee. 
It was this that sent beings into eternity by a 
railroad collision in the Fourth Avenue tunnel. 
It is this that is murdering people every day. 
The capitalist must make all the money pos- 
sible out of his property; he must get a large 


return and a high rate of interest for his in- | 


vestment. 
* 
* * 

It matters not if his property is destroyed; 
he is fully insured. A life more or a life less 
makes no difference to him. It will not take 
him long to recoup himself for what to him is 
but a temporary loss. This is why he builds 


mere shells of ships that sink at the first bump; | 


why he builds hotels that are mere death-traps; 
why he employs boys on his railroads to do 





the work of men; why he makes men and 
women who go in a theatre hold their lives in 
‘their hands—because precautions for safety cost 
too much money; it is cheaper to take the risk. 
It is veritable gambling with Death. 





The toast, ** Puck’s ANNUAL for 1883,” having been 
proposed, the President of the United States arose and 
responded as follows: 
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Mr. Chairman, Ladies and Gentlemen: 

In responding to the toast, Puck’s ANNUAL for 1883, 
I must confess that I experience the happiest moment of 
my life. Beset as I am by office-seekers, and the other 
pains and perplexities which beset the path of my official 
career, I must say that it gives me exceeding pleasure to 
talk to you upon this momentous subject. Puck’s ANNUAL 
and myself hail from New York, and naturally sympathize 
with each other. This publication is only five or six 
years old, and yet it has the wisdom of a baldsage. Just 
buy a copy and glance over the table of contents, if you 
want to enjoy a repast which will touch the soul as hard 
as the banquet we have just been enjoying. After you have 
read ‘*Ledonia Bullfidgit,” «« Jno. Valentine Rogers,” 
** Jno. Smith’s Son, aged 42,” [applause] you will agree 
with me that it is one of the brightest publications of the 
time. Every line is original. There isn’t a line of re- 
print matter in it, and there is a picture on almost every 
page. There is also a ‘‘ Pantheon of Prominent Polli- 
ticians and Popular Professional People,’’ which tells of 
Roscoe Conkling, John A. Logan, John Kelly, Henry 
Bergh, Beecher, Robeson, Tilden, Talmage, Carl Schurz, 
Susan B. Anthony, J. A. Blaine, Ben Butler, and other 
well-known people. I wish also to call your attention to 
a highly dramatic and intensely entertaining novelette 
called: «* Vere de Vere Vaughn; or, the Viscount’s Vic- 
tim, a Variegated Tale of Vice and Virtue” (price one 
dime), from the able pen of Captain Mandeville Blogun. 

The new cover is old gold, and looks as though made 
of the down from anangel’s wings. It represents PUCK in 
a snow-storm on a cold day. No matter how cold it is, 
Puck never gets left [applause]. It is a book which 
should be read by every one in the land from Maine to 
California, including Boston [laughter]. I have pre- 
sented each member of my Cabinet with a copy of this 
great work, and I intend to send one each to Secor 
Robeson and Lydia Pinkham, and, I want you to under- 
stand, I have been talking right from my old presidential 
heart. 

Here the speaker sat down amid thunders of applause. 
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POLITICS FOR BABES. 





Mr. L. D. Leech writes: 

“ Will not Puck teach a much-needed lesson 
to the managers of our public schools? The 
excuse for the founding of these schools, and 
for the taxation that supports them, being that 
they are necessary to fit their scholars to dis- 
charge, in an intelligent aud conservative man- 
ner, the duties of citizenship, how strangely in- 
consistent it seems to see the whole effort of the 
schools confined to teaching their pupils how to 
read, write and cipher; how the sun, the earth 
and the stars move and have their being; how 
to talk in a dozen different languages, and not 
the slightest attempt made to impress upon 
their minds that lesson which, before and above 
all others, should be taught in our public 
schools—vzz., the faithful and conscientious dis- 
charge of political duties, and the evils which 
result from their neglect!” 

Our correspondent is right; he has struck the 
nail on the head; politics are altogether neg- 
lected in our public schools, It is time that 
reform was instituted, and that the small boy 
should learn his elementary politics in the 
same way that he studies geography, arithmetic, 
or history. 

We submit some extracts from a child’s polit- 
ical catechism, which we recommend to the Pub- 
lic School Commissioners; they really should 
lose no time in adopting the work. A _ boy 
would not, then, have to acquire his politics 
just before reaching manhood; he would go 
forth into the world from a public school fully 
equipped to cast his ballot where it wduld do 
most good. 

The catechism has been revised by the emi- 
nent Tammany Professor of Jurisprudence and 
Statesmanship, Mr. John Kelly, and may there- 
fore be considered as well adapted to the youth- 
ful mind. As it would take up too much space 
to give answers to questions in full, in some in- 
stances the questions only are given. 

Q.—What is a vote? 

A,—A vote is something that every man of 
twenty-one is allowed to have, and to get as 
high a price for as possible, without being found 
out, 

Q.—What is a primary ? 

A.—A congregation of ’longshoremen, shoul- 
der-hitters, etc., assembled for the purpose of 
“repeating”? to elect delegates who will nom- 
inate the worst possible candidates. 

Q.—What do you understand by repeating ? 

A.—Repeating means selling your vote two 
or more times on the same day at the same 
election. 


Q.—What is a heeler? 

A.—A heeler is a man endowed by nature 
with big muscles and convincing fists, who is 
trained to follow at the heels of objectionable 
persons of the opposite political party, and to 
crack their skulls at rates varying from two to 
two hundred dollars. 

Q.—What do you understand by bunching 
tickets ? 

A.—lIt is taking the tickets with the names 
of your candidates for all the offices, and fore- 
ing them on a voter who never heard of any 
of these persons, 

Q.—What are stimp speeches? 

A.—They are orations delivered by pro- 
fessional talkers in favor of some candidate 
they don’t know, at from fifty to a hundred 
dollars a talk. 

Q.—Can you explain the term “ colonizing” ? 

A.—To colonize is to take lodgings in two 
or three districts, just before election, and reg- 
ister and vote from each place. 

Q.—What is the most approved method of 
stuffing ballot-boxes ? 

A.—To become an Inspector of Election, 
get to the polling-places early in the morn- 
ing, and put in the box as many ballots as you 
see fit. 


A,—lIt is a comprehensive term for lending 
one’s aid at, election time to a party or a can- 
didate. “Working” is accomplished chiefly 
by treating everybody you meet to unlimited 
cigars and drinks. 

Some of the other questions are: 

How would you proceed to buy a nomination ? 

What is the difference between a poster and 
a paster? 

What are the principal parts of the political 
machine ? 

What are “ins”? and what are “ outs,’ and 
is there any difference between the Democratic 
and Republican Parties ? 

Tell me how you would arrange a torch-light 
procession, and the estimated cost. 

We feel assured that, if this catechism were 
adopted as a text-book throughout all the public 
schools of the country, scholars would be turned 
out in every respect fitted to exercise their 
glorious rights as citizens of a great republic. 








IT 1s STATED that gold has been discovered 
in Alaska. 
gold being discovered in a hotel-clerk’s jewelry. 








| TRAGEDY IN THE SouTH—Salvini in New 
Orleans. 














A NEW IRISH INDUSTRY. 
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THE FREE TRANSPORTATION BUREAU FOR HOMESICK CELTS, 


Q.—Can you tell me what “ working’? means? | 


Purkerings. 





Texas Paciric—Impossible. 





SHARP PractTicE—Pointing a Pencil. 





THE FRANKLIN UN-SQuARE-—Edson. 





THE READING RECEIVER—The Intellect. 





Four oF A Kinp—The Park Commissioners. 





THE Spice oF LirE—The Clove Between the 
Acts. 





THE CHAMPION LIGHT-WEIGHT—The Ice- 
man’s. 





A Canny Scor---The Kettled Dandie Din- 
mont. 





‘THE UNCOMMERCIAL ‘TRAVELER — Daniel 


Pratt. 





AN INTERNATIONAL EpisopE—Sullivan and 
Slade. 





‘THREE OF a kind beat two pairs, but not 
when they are gloves. ' 





Ir Comes Hicu, Bur WE Must Have Ir— 
The Bartholdi Statue. . : 





A GUARANTEE OF Goop FaltH—Giving a 





That’s nothing; we once hezrd of | 


Church Ten Thousand Dollars. 





| 


| WHEN THE political heeler means business he 
| takes the candidate by his horns, 





| 
| IF you give a ticket-agent an inch, you can’t 
| take the “ L”’—he’ll want ten cents. 

‘TRAMPS ARE now showing their level-headed- 
ness by refusing sixth-story rooms in hotels. 








CO-OPERATIVE Dress ASsociATION— Mothers 
aud Daughters Who Wear Each Other’s Clothes. 





Russe. L. SaGE says this country is full of 
riches yet untouched, ‘This is what keeps the 
plumber and ice-man awake at night. 








‘THE GAME laws may prohibit baccarat at the 
Turf Club, but they can’t stop quail on toast 
at the Brunswick, ‘hey can’t even stop the 
toast. 





WHEN you want to telegraph for a friend to 
come and dine with you, say that a very dear 
relative is dangerously ill, and the message will 
be sent before the following week. 





A CIRCUS MIGHT gain the reputation of hav- 
| ing the champion equilibrist if it would engage 
a man who could step out on the sawdust and 
| balance the books of a Newark savings bank. 





| Now THE airy little skipper 

| Wears a Cinderella slipper 

| While she trips the gay quadrille, 
And keeps dancing on until 

In the sun the little dipper 
Melts away 
Like tutti-frutti on a summer’s day. 





WE pipn’t know that David Davis was in 
Switzerland, but we hear from that country 
that the village of Marais has broken loose 
from its mooring and is still flopping around. 
It will continue to flop until D. D. gets off it. 
If American villages had as little character as 
those of Switzerland, Congress would be obliged 
to pass a law to compel David Davis to keep 
in a valley. 
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THE HON. EPHRAIM MUGGINS. 


Hr TACKLES THE WAYS AND MEANS COMMITTEE. 








I am a bank-depositor. Sometimes I have a 
balance of forty or fifty dollars at a time, and 
I have frequently paid out as much as two or 
three hundred dollars a month, when business 
was good. 

I presume you are aware that the law requires 
a two-cent stamp to be affixed to each and 
every check. Perhaps, though, you do not 
keep a bank account. 

This is a grievous and burdensome tax, and, 
as a loyal member of the Society for the En- 
couragement of Moderation, I object, and al- 
ways have objected to any such tax. In fact, 
I object to all taxes. ‘Taxes eat up the life and 
substance of any country. 

Look at Brooklyn, for instance—the most 
pious city on the face of the earth, not to men- 
tion the rest of the universe. ‘There are one 
thousand streets in Brooklyn; each street has 
three hundred blocks, and each block about 
seventy-five houses, on an average; and each 
house pays an average tax of $200. This produces 
the enormous revenue of $17,777,117,771.71,; 
exclusive of excise and the dog tax, which lat- 
ter alone amounts to over $5,000,000. 

What in the world becomes of all this money ? 

Mayor Low gets precious little of it. ‘The 
total required for municipal expenses is less 
than $100,000,000, and what becomes of the 
rest of the money is a mystery. Possibly it 
goes to make up the deficit in the Public School 
Fund. 

Abolish all taxes! say I. 

All this, however, is only “ preliminary” to 
what I wish to say. Having for a long time 
been firmly convinced that the two-cent stamps 
on checks ought to be abrogated, or whatever 
you may call it, I went on to Washington to 
see what | could do to bring about this de- 
sideratum. In fact, I went several times. Each 
time the Committee on Ways and Means prom- 
ised me fair, but each time it “ went back” on 
its word, 

I made up my mind that this committee’s 
ways were dark and devious, and that it seldom 
means to perform what it promises. 

Almost discouraged, and groaning under the 
burden of taxation—why, some months I have 
paid out as much as twenty-five, and even fifty 
cents for check stamps—I went down to the 
National Capital once again, the other day. 

Washington is a strange city. You can smell 
it afar off. It smells whiskeyer than Hoboken. 
Hoboken has a beery odor. Whiskey is the 
favorite congressional tipple. 

On my arrival I called at once on the mag- 
nates there, to see if I could not possibly get 
the odious law repealed. The President said: 

“ Certainly, the law was unjust, unnecessary, 
unconstitutional, and ought to be repealed.” 

But what could be done? The Committee 
on Ways and Means had the matter under con- 
sideration, and would probably keep it there. 

I called on Mr. Kelly, the honored chair- 
man of the W. and M. Committee. He agreed 
with me that the tax ought to come off, but 
there was Page, who hung back like a dog in 
the manger, and would do nothing. 

Then I called on Page, and he said: 

“‘Of course the law should be repealed; but 
Kelly constantly kicked, and what could he do?”’ 

I was invited to meet the committee and see 
if I could urge them to speedier action, 

One member of the committee said that 
“Schedule C also embraced matches, perfum- 
ery and patent medicines, and while patent 
medicines were luxuries that might be dispensed 
with, it would be outrageous to take stamps off 
such necessaries as matches and perfumery.” 

Another member said that if he couldn’t get 
a “rider” on a bill, on an average, he would 





BOB INGERSOLL’S PRAYER. 
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«©O Sacred Spirit of Innocence, I thank thee that thou hast revealed to me two of thy chiefest angels in 
the persons of these two persecuted martyrs, I thank thee that thou hast at last given to the poor atheist 
something to gush over. I thank thee that thou hast given me an opportunity to shed the tear of sympathy 
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and enthusiastic love of my kind. And, O Sacred Spirit of Innocence, I pray thee that I may come in for 
my little counsel-fee before these injured victims of slander get away with the money which I hope to get them | 
acquitted of stealing. And thy petitioner will ever pray, etc.” 
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vote against its being reported; he didn’t care 
what the bill might be. 

Another member asked if gi was included 
in Schedule C. If it was, he was in favor of 
its adoption. He was a firm believer in free 
gin. 

But the grandest speech of all was made by 
the member from Kalamazoo. 

“The Stamp Act,” said he: “is a relict of 
barbarism. It was handed down to us by the 
infamous British Government, and I bitterly 
hate, detest and despise anything British, no 
matter what country it may emanate from. Let 
us sweep the odious stamp tax from the cate- 
gory of the statute book. We were on the verge 
of doing so at the close of last session, when 
matters of great political importance intervened 
to prevent our keeping our promises to the 
people, 

“ What do we care for the people? The people 
be As George Washington used to say, 
let the galled jade wince! What do the public 
know about the circuitous ways of legislation? 
It takes time to effect great enterprises, and 
not only time but money, and a lot of it. Do 
the people desire the abolition of the stamp 
tax? Then let them shellout. This committee 
hasn’t seen the color of their money yet.” 

“Sh! Sh!’? Came from all sides of the com- 
mittee-room: “Don’t say that out loud. We 
are high-toned old duffers, and don’t admit 
that we take douceurs to expedite legislation.” 

“Certainly not, but [with a wink] we take 
’em all the same; at least I do, and so do we 
all,” said the first speaker. 

Then a member who had been asleep woke 
up and said: ‘ 

“I deny it! I deny it! If you say so you’re 
a harp!” 

“ A what?” 

“A harp! I say you are a harp! A harp ’s a 
lyre, and you’re a harp!” 

This was sufficient to arouse the Southern 





| stamps. 





blood in the committee, and the sleepy member 
was soon thoroughly waked up, and found that 
he couldn’t call anybody a harp in that crowd 
with impunity. 

I escaped. 

Three members of the committee are now in 
hospitals, which will further delay legislation; 
so that there is now no likelihood that the law 
will be repealed during this session of Congress. 

It has cost me, so far, about $500 visiting 
Washington at different times to get the stamps 
off checks, and I haven’t got ’em off yet.- I 
don’t believe the Committee on Ways and 
Means have the slightest intention of reporting 
the bill to repeal the Stamp Act; and in the 
meantime, in sheer desperation, I have gone 
and laid in another twenty-five-cent stock of 


As a member of the Third House, I do not 
flatter myself that my efforts in securing honest 
lecislation have, so far, been successful. 


Yours legislatively, 
Hon. EPHRAIM MUGGINS. 








First GRAvE-DiGGER—The King of Spades. 





THE PEN may be mightier than the sword, 
but give us the sword for opening oysters. 
Ss 


WHEN A young man of culture and refine- 
ment walks down Broadway with his hands 
closed like those of a pugilist in action, it is 
safe to assume that there are holes in the finger- 
ends of his gloves. 





NOTHING IS BETTER calculated to destroy a 
man’s equanimity than to have a lady walk up 
to him while he is lingering near a fruit-stand 
and offer him two cents for an apple, when in 
reality he is only waiting for a horse-car to 


come along. 
_ 
























































FITZNOODLE IN AMERICA. 


No. CCLX. 
ARREST OF PRINCE NAPOLEON. 


Ya-as, my atten- 
tion has beendwawn 
to the condition of 
things in Fwance 
since the.gweat loss 
that countwy has 
sustained in the aw 
wetiwal by death of 
y the gweat wepubli- 
S7/ can orwatah and 

® statesman, Gam- 
betta. Pwince Na- 
poleon, who some- 
times is called “ Plon-Plon,” has been arwested 
faw twying to ovahthrwow the Wepublic. It 
does seem a wathah quee-ah thing faw Jerwome 
—we always used to calt him Jerwome—to twy 
to play the wé/e of a herwo; but the attempt 
came incontinently to gwief, and now Jerwome, 
of whose aw bwain powah I nevah had a verwy 
high opinion, is languishing in the Conciergerwie 
Pwison. 

It appe-ahs that this fellaw labahs undah the 
impwession that the Fwench people are gwate- 
ful to the Napoleonic dynasty, are tirwed of 
the Wepublic, and are desirwous of being wuled 
once maw by a militarwy despot. But I have 
weason to believe that Jerwome has made a 
dweadful mistake, and that Fwance nevah 
wishes to have anything maw to do with the 
descendants or. the aw collaterwal welatives of 
the orwiginal Corsican, Napoleon Bonaparte. 
Pion-Plon placarded the stweets of Parwis, in- 
timating that he was quite weady to assume the 
soverweignty, and expwessing his sorwow that 
weligion is attacked, and that the Wepublic is 
a failure. 

The stwangest feachah of the affai-ah is that 
Pwince Napoleon denies that he has any per- 
sonal interwest in the mattah. This wemark of 
his is, of course, quite too awfully funny; be- 
cause if he weally had no personal interwest in 
the thing, why did he twouble himself about 
making all this wow? I shall wite to him in 
considerwation of my old fwiendship faw him. 











rec. 





I shall point out to him the erwah of his ways. 


| -PUCK’S TITLE-TIPS. 


I shall point out to him that he is a weak cwea- | 


chah politically, that his tolerwably illustwious 
ancestwy will not be of much use to him in 
making a coup d’éfat, that he has verwy little 
courwage and no stwong convictions. 


Oh, de-ah, no! If any change is made in | 


the wuling powah of Fwance, it will not be to 
put any Bonapartist on the aw thrwone. If 
Plon-Plon will take my advice, he will dismiss 
all such nonsensical dweams fwom his mind, 
and let the Wepublic alone. It has suffahed 
an irweparwable loss by the aw death of Gam- 
betta, but I venchah to think that it will ulti- 
mately make pwogwess in spite of dwawbacks., 
I appwove of monarchy in Gweat Bwitain, but 
it will nevah do faw Fwance. The Fwench 
Government ought not faw the next hundwed 
ye-ahs to allow any of the claimants to the 
thrwone to weside in the countwy aw. 








No MAN can step on a barrel-hoop without 
having the end fly up and hit him in the eye. 
Throw the hoop down as you please and jump 
on it from any point, and it resents the insult 
by flying at you. If you do not believe this, 
try it. If the hoop misses you, we will send 


you Puck’s ANNUAL for 1883 as an acknowl- | 
edgment of our error, and if the hoop puts | 
your optic out, we will send you, by return | 


mail, post-paid, a beautiful artificial eye of any 
color you may designate. 





“OWING TO engagements elsewhere,” writes 


Mr. S. W. Dorsey, in resigning the secretary- 
ship of the Republican National Committee: 
“T have not been able to attend the last two 
meetings of the committee.” A man who is 


obliged to rustle around to avoid the necessity | 


of taking an involuntary lease for ten years of 
a cell in jail has not usually much time lying on 
his hands for other amusements, 


In Boston a boy is amenable to the law for 
using a bean-shooter. In Boston it is consid- 
ered sacrilege to put beans to such use. 


Too THin—The Boarding-House Blanket 
that is Split to Make a Pair. 








NOT VERY POPULAR— 


4 i ¥ 
Wy Myf ii. 
lif! y 


JOHN KELLY’S NEW SHOW. 








| ALonE—S. J. Tilden. 

A FemMaLe Heart—Tony. 

A BLUE Pitt—Capt. Wms. 

‘THE Hope Hour—6 P. M. 

WINNING His Way—Puck. 

Motus—In My Swallow-tail, 

A REVEREND Ipo_—Beecher. 

OVER THE SEA—Oscar Wilde. 

By Proxy—Robertson’s Vote. 
Nospopy—The Vice-President. 

THE Tuc or War-—Tug Wilson. 

THE JOLLY Rover—U. S. Grant. 

THE Turr CLus—The Shillaleh. 

THE VISION OF SIN—Pink Zebras. 

Rock or Ages—The Saddle Rock. 

SONG OF THE BELL—Ding, Dong. 
AROUND THE HousE—A Mortgage. 

OuT OF THE FIRE—Marvin’s Safe. 

THE CHANGING YEAR—Leap Year. 

On THE HEIGHTs—West Hoboken. 

THE RED RaG—The Sheriff’s Flag. 

ON THE EDGE oF WINTER—Spring. 

A BUSHEL OF FUN—PuCK’s ANNUAL. 

No MAn’s FriEND—The Black Bottle. 
BEN’s NuGGEr—Governorship of Mass. 
THE WANDERING JEw—Sam’! o1 Posen. 
‘THE PASSIONATE PILGRIM-—Oscar Wilde. 
Home, SWEET HomE—The White House. 
‘TouGH CusToMERs— Mace and Sullivan. 
Happy Days or CuHitpHoop—Holidays. 
THE SLEEPING BEAutry—The Policeman. 
THE Love THAT Livep—-Love of Money. 
A Doc’s Misston—'To Follow His Master. 
Our LittLE OnEs—'l'om ‘Thumb and Wife. 
FROLIC ON A JOURNEY—-Robert J. Burdette. 
‘THE Four Kincs—See Schenck on Poker. 
‘THE PHANTOM SHIP—Any One of Robeson’s. 
THICKER ‘THAN WATER— Milk, but not much. 
Jotiy, JoLty ‘Tars—Robeson, Roach & Co. 
UNDER GREEN AppLE BouGHS—The Small 








Boy. 
| “GRAY IN THE SERVICE”—The Letter-Car- 
| rier. 
| HosraGes TO ForruNnE—Collateral Securi- 
| ties. 
| ‘THE ANCESTRAL FootstEp—A _ Chicago 
| Belle’s. 
| Puck—Five Dollars per Annum (in Ad- 
vance). 
THe Caprain OF THE WatcH—The Pawn- 
broker. 
| GWENDOLINE’s Harvest—A New Seal-skin 
' Sacque. 


| ‘THE QuEsTION oF Cain—Gold or Silver- 
| Headed ? 
A YEAR Out or My Lire—One Spent at 

| Sing Sing. 
| QuITE ‘TRUE—PUuCK’s ANNUAL is the Best 
| Thing Out. 
| ‘THE HOUSE OF A 
| B. Claflin’s. 

"THE AMERICAN Boy’s Hanpy Boox- 
Dime Novel. 

A Goop INvEstmENT—A Subscription for 
Um die Welt. 

THE Lapy or THE LAkE—The Sweet Singer 
of Michigan. 

THE AUTOCRAT 
—The Waiter. 

NEveR Too Late To 
Cesnola’s Statues. 

Rare Goop Luck—Finding the Oyster in 
the Ecclesiastical Stew. 

THE GOLDEN Birp—The American Eagle 
on a Ten-Dollar Piece. 

WEIGHED AND FounpD WANTING—The Tea 
Store’s Five-Pound Package. 

ROMANCE OF THE NINETEENTH CENTURY— 
Lydia Pinkham and Bill Nye. 

SERGEANT BALLANTINE’s REMINISCENCES— 
| Hearing People Leave the Hall While He Lec- 
tured. 


MERCHANT PRINCE—H. 


The 


OF THE BREAKFAST-TABLE 


Menp—One of Di 
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PUCK. 





THE LAST TRAMP IN THE PARK. 





) 7) 


«©THE WEATHER MAy BE A LITTLE UNSEASONABLE, BUT I CAN’T 
BREAK Up THE OLD HABbiTs so SUDDENLY!” 








SOME LOVE-LETTERS 


Which Are Not Included in Mrs. Abby Sage Richardson’ s Collection, 
By EpwarpD WICK. 


I, 
LeTTER By James E. MULKINS, 
Kinzua, Pa., Jan. roth, 1883. 
Always Fair and Generally Lovely Bella: 

You know that I adore you more than the miser loves a lead dollar 
with a hole in it. You know that, at all times, I am your servant—a 
kind of an unsalaried Bridget Hoolihan— ever waiting to obey the 
charming orders which emanate from your rose-pink labials. You know 
all this, Bella, and yet you upbraid me by post-card because I failed to 
show up at the family mansion last evening. 

Have you not considered, my imperious little lady, that I may have 
had good and sufficient reasons for my non-presence there? Have not 
your violet eyes noticed the fact that your neighbor Mulligan possesses 
a dog—a dog whose skin is the color of a faded overcoat—a dog with 
a lower jaw like the suspended tail-board of a coal-cart? And the 
other night—or morning, after you had whispered that pretty piece of 
assurance to me, and I had kissed you good-night and gone out into 
the cold January air, did not you hear a disturbance which sounded 
like fifteen cents’ worth of a Democratic ward-meeting fighting with a 
brass band? It was then that Mulligan’s vivacious little animal was 
shaking hands with my cut-away coat-tails; and, Bella, will it rend your 
gentle heart to know that I passed that house of Mulligan’s quicker 
than the sordid coin-collector of a church ever passed the plate over 
the head of a beggar? Will it sadden you to know that I had an at- 
tachment hanging loose from me—a young threshing-machine getting 
in its work on a $50 suit of clothes? Oh, Bella! I sigh that you should 
doubt my love; I sigh that you should reproach me with inattention 
to you, of all; but I sigh an Iowa sighclone over the sad fact that Mul- 
ligan possesses a dog. ° 

Little girl, I must bid you good-night. I am tired; and standing 
on one’s feet to write a letter on a marble-top table seems not half so 
funny as a brand new joke in the mouth of an undertaker. When I can 
sit down on a couch without the aid of a derrick and tackle-blocks 1 
shall come to see you. In the meantime: 

Au, but I grieve for my fair little violet! 
Ah, but I miss the fresh tint of her lip! 
Sweeter she is than a beautiful triolet 
Writ on a rose with a cinnamon chip! 
Darkly I curse that base mongrel that Mulligan 
Has trained to haste the pedestrian’s jog; 
Pll buy a gun when my wounds become hull again— 
Woe, dog of Mulligan—Mulligan’s dog! 

In the meantime, I say, fancy yourself kissed, and believe me to be 

sore, but faithfully your own Jimmie. 


II. 

LETTER BY Miss JuLIA Dvupoy. 
Vassar, N. Y., Nov. 18th, ’72. 
Dear Old Fred: — 
Do you know that I am just languishing for a sight of your hand- 
some face? Why, it’s just as much more than awful as you can imag- 
ine! When I get to meditating on that /ast happy day we spent to- 
gether, a lump rises up in my larynx, just as though an undissolved slab 


| fer myself to the Pres. for an animated pen-wiper. 
| the other evening, like this: 





of jujube paste had gone the wrong way. 1 don’t care, I think it is 
real horrid to be so lonesome! One might just as well go and stand in 
front of a small-pox hospital! 

But, indeed, Fred, I do feel lonely. It is perfectly awful/ I want 
very much to see you, because—because I—because you never paid me 
that half-dollar I had to put up to the confectioner who would not trust 
you for the cream last summer. 

But, there—don’t get mad, Fred. Really, as I said before, 1 am 
lonely, and feel as useless as a canceled postage-stamp. Guess I’ll prof- 
I started a poem, 


When will he come, O fading light? 
I sigh and sadly shift my gum 
To mouthful otherwhere, and bite 
In twain my tongue—when will he come? 
Isn’t it just 400 more than lovely P 
Your L, but L. Dupv. 
4, 
LETTER From Dr. P. McGuFrFIn. 


County Ling, N. Y., June 18th, 1881. 


| Dear Little Pet: ‘ 


It seems ages have passed since I gazed into those eyes, deep as 
the awful study of the stars. What are you doing to-night? Thinking 
of me? Is that usually mirthful little face sober and flushed over the 
conjecture as to my next coming? Are the pinken ears of ma delle faintly 
ringing with the memory of the voice which bade her good-by last 
night? Do the fair eyes give rise to an occasional tear over my ab- 
sence? Ifso, there is no mistaking the symptoms: YOu ARE SUFFER- 
ING WITH CATARRH! Send me a green stamp, and receive by return 
mail one four-gallon jug of our “Rip Staver.” Sold by all druggists. 


Little Pet, believe me to be yours ever, 
Patrick McGUuFFIN. 








THE MOUNTAIN IN LABOR— 






7, 
UWF 
tL U74,; 


A FABLE. 


A Mountain was once greatly 
Agitated. Loud Groans and Noises 
were heard, and Crowds of People 
came from All Parts to see what 
was the Matter. While they were 
assembled in Anxious Expectation 
of some Great Reform, out came 
a Mouse. 

Morat.—Don’t make Much Ado 
About Nothing. 
















—Afler ZEsop. 


AND THE MOUSE BROUGHT FORTH. 


















































PUCK. 





AT THE BALL, 





Oh, why are we not in the waltz gaily rocking, 
And why do we now in a languor recline ? 
’Tis because we would see that aurora divine, 

The scintillant flash of the many-hued stocking. 


NOTES. 








LITERARY 


It is not too late to congratulate the San Francisco 
Argonaut on its Christmas number—and this reminds us 
that if we did the paper justice, we should have to offer 
felicitations every week on its excellence. 


Although this can scarcely be said to be archery and 
tennis weather, the Archery and Tennis News keeps up 
its reputation for liveliness and information in its special 
field. Mr. A. B. Starey, of Harper's Weekly, is one of 
the editors, 


Brentano, of Union Square, is not behind the times— 
he’s rather in front of them, else why would he publish 
for the canoeing world Zhe Canoeist, a paper which 
tells one how, when and where to canoe, and issue all 
the words and score of the comic opera of ‘Iolanthe”’ 
at a moderate price ? 


The Manhattan is the title of a new monthly maga- 
zine published by John W. Orr at No. 100 Nassau 
Street, and edited by Mr. W. H. Forman, formerly of 
the Mail. Some portion of the publication is devoted 
to Knights of Pythias and Odd Fellow matters. There 
are a number of illustrations, and the articles are emi- 
nently readable. 


While Puck's ANNUAL for 1883 is making the East- 
ern, Western, Northern and Southern States delirious 
with delight, «* Commodore Rollingpin’s Tenth Annual” 
is doing the same thing, especially in Western territory. 
It is published in St. Louis, and is a most attractive pub- 
lication, is illustrated by PUCK artists, and contains ar- 
ticles by Josh Billings, Eugene Field, Commodore Roll- 
ingpin himself, members of Puck’s staff, and other well- 
known writers. 


The latest addition to our E. C’s is the illustrated, 
brightly-written and handsome-looking paper called Zzfe. 
Three numbers have already appeared, and we see no 
reason why one a week should not be looked upon as in- 
dispensable for many a year to come to lovers of refined, 
light and airy literature. Zzfe has a strong college flavor 
about it, and is conducted by John Ames Mitchell and 
Edward S. Martin, at 1155 Broadway. The price is 
$5.00 a year; ten cents a copy. 


Messrs. Charles Scribner’s Sons have published, as 


we believe we remarked before, a volume of ‘ Poems 
of American Patriotism,” chosen by Mr. J. Brander 
Matthews, and we learn with regret that this seemingly 
innocent work has stirred up a storm of protest among 
the subjects of Her Britanic Majesty resident in this 
country, They collectively and individually protest 
against America’s having any poems of patriotism, 
or any patriotism at all, for that matter. There is 
a British patent on the article. 

Were Mr. Richard Grant White an Englishman and 
one of the sophomoric Saturday Review mutual admira- 
tion society, he would be gushed over as one of the shin- 
ing lights of the nation. Unfortunately for him, he is 
an American, and not the tenth part of his fellow-coun- 


trymen will know, until he dies, that they have had’ 


among them, for the space of a generation, one of the 
keenest satirists of the age, and one of the greatest Shak- 
sperian scholars of the world. But for the benefit of 
those who do know it, we wish to call attention to Mr. 
White’s article on ‘Stage Rosalinds,” in the February 
Atlantic. We commend it to every lover of Shakspere, 
and we wish that the entire dramatic profession of Amer- 
ica had to learn it by heart and recite it thrice daily. 


And, while we are about it, we will call attention to 
another excellent piece of work in another magazine. 
This is Mrs. Mary Hallock Foote’s serial story, «* The 
Led Horse Claim,” in the Century. It is one of the 
neatest and cleanest pieces of story-telling that we have 
seen in many a day. There is none of the half-hysteri- 
cal sentimentality of the female novelist about Mrs. Foote; 











she has a style clear, simple and kept under artistic re- 
straint, and she tells a charming story in a charming 
way, finding new and delicate literary material in a life 
of which romancers have hitherto shown us only the 
coarse and obvious side. The story is illustrated by the 
author in a way that does not shatter the reader’s ideals. 








Answers for the Aneions. 


On articles refused their writer ’s stuck; 
They—and the stamps—are not returned by Puck. 


-HASELTINE.—She goes to the Market on Saturday 
Night. 

Capt. CuTTLE.—Oh, yes, we are quite well aware of 
the fact that the boat in our last week’s centre-page car- 
| toon is headed in toward the American shore; but you 
haven’t grasped the subtle significance of that layout—- 
you and some two or three hundred thousand others 
haven’t grasped it. We will explain. The hardy mar- 
iner hesitates about rowing over the ocean in that small 
boat. Besides, he is a bashful man, and he doesn’t 
speak German, and he wants to get a few side bets 
on the possibility of his making the trip. But Columbia 
says to him: ‘‘Go East, young man!” and he has got to 
go. And perhaps you didn’t observe the pivot in the 





centre of the boat, which enables it to turn in its own | 


length. Oh, we are going to see our nautical cartoonist 
right through, every time. This is nothing to what we 
can do, or to what we have done on several previous 
occasions. 








WE LEARN on the authority of the German papers 
that a man in Neuwied, Germany, has been doing a 
little Noah act on his own account during the recent 
floods. He built an ark, and he floated in it; but that is 
where his resemblance to the original Noah ends. He 
did not take a zodlogical collection with him; but he 
showed the levelness of his Teutonic head by stocking 
his yacht with duplicate samples of all his native beers, 
from the sparkling Mailaender to the gloomy Culmbacher, 
that looks like molasses and tastes like medicine. 








A TRIBUTE TO AN E.C. 


NEw YorK, January 2oth, 1883. 
To the Editor of Puck—Sir: 

I hand you herewith, as a testimonial of my undying 
regard for yourself, a sketch (that is what I call it, though 
you may a made on the principle adopted by the 
London Punch, Fun, Fudy and the like; that is, a di- 
minutive joke with a ponderous point. In fact, so pon- 
derous that ordinary brains, like those contained in the 
average American ‘ noddle-box,” are unable to grasp 
the idea without great risk of serious cerebral disorder. 

I have only to add that if the «« sketch ” does not come 
up to your standard, present it as a peace offering to the 
office-goat, and let him acknowledge it, through the 
**Answers for the Anxious,” by the simple sentence: 

«¢ I have eaten.” 





AN IMPORTANT QUESTION. 
First: MASHER :—‘‘I say! Old Chappie, Don’t Yer 
Know ?” 
SECOND MASHER :—* Really I Don’t, B’Jove!” 





—After Punch, 
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«She Would and She Wouldn’t,” at DALy’s THEA- 
TRE, is a capital example of the style of play that used 
| to amuse our ancestors a hundred and eighty years ago, 
and, as it is admirably acted, will run along comfortably 
| until «* Serge Panine” is ready. Miss Ada Rehan’s per- 
| formance of Denna Hypolita is the most brilliantly suc- 
cessful effort of the kind ever made by this lady, 
| which is high praise for an actress who is always con- 
scientious and invariably good. While a new drama is 
in active preparation at WALLACK’s THEATRE, Mr. Wal- 
lack has been exhibiting himself to advantage as Char/es 
Marlow, in Goldsmith’s “She Stoops to Conquer,”’ with 
Miss Rose Coghlan as Miss Hardcastle. The gorgeous 
Alhambresque CAsINo, at the corner of Broadway and 
Thirty-ninth Street, is one of the sights of the town; as 
is likewise «¢ The Queen’s Lace Handkerchief,” by the 
McCaull Opera Comique Company, which is now under- 
going successful performance there. 
«*Young Mrs. Winthrop,” at the MADISON SQUARE 
| THEATRE—at the MADISON SQUARE THEATRE, ‘ Young 
Mrs. Winthrop.” To be continued in our next. The 
Brooklynites are taking in another week of ‘* Romany 
Rye,’ at HAVERLY’s BROOKLYN THEATRE. Messrs. 
Jessop and Gill’s new play, ‘‘In Paradise,” is not a 
great work, but it serves as a vehicle for Mr. John T. 
Raymond to exhibit his personal magnetism and peculi- 
arities, and to evoke roars of laughter, The plot is con- 
ventional and is not worth talking about. The dialogue is 
atrociously slangy, but answers very well the purpose for 
which it was written. The beauteous Mary Anderson 
has drawn to the FirrH AVENUE THEATRE a large num- 
ber of her admirers during the past week. ‘To-night 
she appears in ‘Pygmalion and Galatea” for the last 
time; the remainder of the week she plays ¥u/ia, in 
«* The Hunchback.” 

‘“* Virginia,” at the Bijou OrerA IlousE, pleases as 
much by reason of its tuneful music as the liveliness of 
the action and the slangy smartness of some of the dia- 
logue. To-day will witness an important event. Mr. 
H. B. Lonsdale, the business-manager of the STANDARD 
THEATRE, and Mr. Charles Harris, the stage-manager, 
are to have a benefit. For programme consult the daily 
papers. We are informed that all the seats are sold, but 
still there may be two or three left over, which should at 
once be secured by those who are anxious to enjoy a bril- 
liant and varied performance. 

Mr. F.C. Bangs, since Mr. Thorne’s sickness, plays the 
part of the twin Corsican brothers with much dignity 
and grace, at BooTH’s THEATRE, while Mr. Theo, Ham- 
ilton is most satisfactory as AZ. de Chateau Kenaud. The 
revival of this play is quite an event in the dramatic an- 
nals of New York, and it should not be missed. 

Salvini puts out the weather bureau at Washington 
very much, as he is taking every part of the country by 
storm. His Zear has astonished everybody by its grand- 
eur. The receipts at a single performance in Boston, 
| last week, were $3,400. 





To-morrow night the ACADEMY will be a scene of 
gaiety, for the Charity Ball is to take place, and will cer- 
tainly not be inferior to any of its predecessors so long as 
Mr. Arthur Leary and the best citizens of New York, 
under whose management it is, take the thing in hand. 


place on Monday night. It was a dream of beauty in- 
terspersed with silk tights. Did the revelers trip the 
| light fantastic until a late, or rather an early hour? Oh, 
yes, the revelers did all that, and the reporter of the 
daily paper said so, too, the next morning. Did the 
champagne corks pop? Well, yes, the champagne corks 
| did more or less popping. Did the white satin doétines 
| twinkle? Well, we should smile. Is that the kind of 
| thing that takes the New Yorker gently into camp? Oh, 
don’t ask us. Go inquire of the treasurer of the French 


| 
| The ball of the Cercle Frangais de l’Harmonie took 
| 


| Circle of Harmony. 
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ruUCK. 





MODERN MIRACLES. 





I.—THE PRODIGAL GREAT-GRANDFATHER-IN- 
Law. 


In the good old days before the war, a cer- 
tain aged gentleman possessed of considerable 
dignity and self-respect undertook the arduous 
task of residing with his great-grandson-in-law. 

Before they had been together a great while 
the great-grandfather-in-law detected, on the 
part of the great-grandson-in-law, a certain 
frigidity of manner, from which he clearly fore- 
saw the impropriety of remaining with him 
much longer. 

The aforesaid frigidity reached a climax when 
the great-grandson-in-law commanded his ven- 
erable relative to step out and chop a cord of 
wood, 

The old gentleman, stung to the quick, 
haughtily refused to comply with so unjust a 
request, and embodied some uncomplimentary 
criticism on the husband of his great-grand- 
daughter in a rosary of expletives which would 
not add to the beauty of a literary article. 

Then the patriarch departed for the West in 
a “Pinafore” troupe, and enacted the rd/e of 
Dick Deadeye until the company broke up and 
disbanded in Dakota. This threw the old 
man out of employment, and he was obliged 
to take care of the hogs for a large slaughter- 
house. 

Tiring of this kind of work, he set out on 
his pilgrimage East, without sufficient shoe- 
leather on his feet to make a gate-hinge of. 
Arriving at the residence of his great-grand- 
son-in-law, the latter met him at the portal. 
They threw their arms around each other’s neck 
and wept. Then the great-grandson-in-law 
arose to his utmost inch and said: 

“Lo and behold, the great-grandfather-in- 
law has admitted the error of his way, and has 
returned full of penitence. Therefore, Jimmy, 
take the club, and hie thee forth and knock the 
goat out!” 

And Jimmy knocked the goat out of time, 
and that night they had the kind of veal pot- 
pie you get in a dime restaurant. 

Where the goat’s blood fell upon the ground 
sprung a tree which bore fadeless roses, which 


the daughter of the great-grandson-in-law sold |: 





|in front of the Astor House for ten cents a- 


piece, and enabled the family to raise the mort- 
gage. 





II.—THE ImpossIBLE PLUMBER. 


Once upon a time a fig merchant resided in 
gth Avenue, and all his life was full of light 
and happiness, until one day the boiler burst 
in the kitchen. He immediately summoned a 
plumber, who called and did his office, and 
cured the boiler, not, however, until he had 
made about fifty visits. The poor fig merchant 
worked hard all day, and did copying at night, 
in a grateful endeavor to accumulate sufficient 
dollars to satisfy the plumber on presenting his 
bill. That was fourteen years ago, and the 
plumber has not yet demanded pecuniary satis- 
faction. 





II].—Tue ARTESIAN VEST. 


At about three o’clock A. M., not more than 
two years ago, Haroun al Raschid returned 
from the Liederkranz Ball, and proceeded to 
retire for the morning. After he had fallen 
into a sound sleep, his wife arose and deter- 
mined to ascertain his pecuniary condition. 
Having examined his vest, she found it con- 
tained about forty cents, which she appropri- 
ated. Consider the wonder of Haroun al Ra- 
schid, when he donned his vest the next time, 
to find in each pocket a one-thousand-dollar 
note. Unable to restrain his joy, he went and 
purchased his wife a fur-lined circular. And 
the more she takes out of that artesian vest 
the more it contains. 

R. K. MuNKITTRICK, 








ENVOI. 


If to a world of grump and gloom 
We ’ve given one small smile, 
To cheer our pathway to the tomb, 
Our work ’s been worth the while, 
At any rate, when days are drear, 
And by the fire you loll, 
Remember well: Puck’s ANNUAL ’s here— 
1 quarter of a doll. 
—From Puck’s ANNUAL. 








AN INVOLUNTARY 





PHILANTHROPIST. 








AGGRESSIVE ENGLAND. 





Our E. C. the Sua is an authority on good 
English, although it sometimes uses the disgust- 
ing word “cablegram;’’ but it is no authority 
on slang. 

Our E. C. tells us, on the authority of “ Sala’s 
London Echoes,” that the popular slang word 
of the day in England, “masher,” is derived 
from the French “ ma chére.” If “ Sala’s Lon- 
don Echoes” ever said anything of the sort, 
“ Sala’s London Echoes” is, in the language of 
the late Mr. Greeley, an ass. 

But we do not wish to believe the statement. 
Mr. George Augustus Sala is too old a man of 
the world to think for an instant that by any 
stretch of international tolerance he will be per- 
mitted to rob a great and friendly country of 
one of its dearest and most characteristic neol- 
ogisms, America invented the noun “ masher,”’ 
and likewise the verb “to mash,” from which 
the noun is derived. By every rule of courtesy, 
America should have the credit. 

This is no trifling matter, as our E, C. the 
Sun may fancy. Slang is a part of our popular 
life; a part of our moral and social system. It 
is second only to profanity as a vent for pent 
up feelings and emotions not to be expressed 
in English undefiled. Give us the making of 
the slang of a people, and we care not who 
makes its dictionaries. 

Now this word “ mash” is a true and pure 
Americanism. We owe it to the stage—to the 
variety stage, indeed. ‘Thus we see how even 
the poor, despised actress, known in her own 
language a@s the “ dizzy,” looked down upon by 
her happier sisters in private life, may yet en- 
rich with an expressive and beautiful word the - 
vocabulary which Chaucer left us. Blessings 
on her head, whoever she may have been, that 
Lottie or Mabel or Maud who first whispered 
to the wings: “ Jim, did you see me mash that 
gilly ?” 

The word had an extra-professional popularity 
fully ten years ago. But it met with opposition 
in some quarters. It was called vulgar. The 
effeminate and the epicene of our new aristoc- 
racy tried to soften it to “smash,” but this 
wicked attempt failed. ‘To speak bad English 
is bad enough; but to spoil good slang is a 
crime. 

About 1876 “ mash” was generally accepted 
as a piece of current and classic slang, and the 
masher mashed his or her mash without the re- 
proach of the precisian. And this is the word 
of which Mr. Sala would rob us! 

The Dictionary of Americanisms of course 
knows nothing of it. But what the Dic- 
tionary doesn’t know about Americanisms 
would fill ten volumes of its own size. 

If our E, C. the Sum wishes any further in- 
formation on the subject of American slang, 
let the good Mr. Dana apply here, Puck 
Office, 23 Warren Street. 








A Horn Pipe—A Pipe of Port. 





MusH Rooms—Alderney Dairies. 





A New Way To Pay Otp Dests—With 
Cash. 





A Case OF BLACKMAIL 
Coffin. 





A Negro in his 





THE AcE oF D1amMonps—A Solitaire En- 
gagement Ring. 


THE GoLpEN STaiR—A Girl Looking in a 
Jeweler’s Window. 


An UcGiy CustoMER—The One Who Always 


| Disnutes His Bills. 
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FREE LUNCH. 


A youNG Lapy recently lost a diamond pin, 
and thought she might find it by walking around 
the room in the dark in her bare feet, as tacks 
are often found in that way when they are not 
needed. So she started out, and suddenly felt 
something sharp in her heel. Turning the gas 
up, she looked at her little crescent-shaped pedal, 
and lo and behold, it contained a tack! She then 
turned the light down, and said to herself that 
she didn’t want the pin at all, but would like 
to find a tack better than anything else. In- 
side of four seconds she felt a stinging sensa- 
tion in the other foot, and turning the gas up, 
she sat down upon the sofa and pulled her dia- 
mond pin out of her foot! Any one who be- 
lieves this story will receive a copy of Puck’s 
ANNUAL for 1883 by return mail—on receipt 
of twenty-five cents. 


GENIUS consists largely in defying stereo- 
typed methods. The man who sleeps ali day 
and works all night is regarded as a genius. If 
he wore his hat on his feet and his shoes on his 
head, and his hair long and his trousers short, 
he would probably be regarded as a great man. 
When an Irishman beats his wife instead of 
caressing her, he departs from an established 
custom, which proves him to be a genius. And 
probably this is the reason that Ireland has 
produced so many geniuses. 


Yes, Mr. VANDERBILT, it is an evidence of 
culture and refinement to purchase works of 
art and have the finest private gallery in the 
land. But the possession of the contents of the 


Vatican could not establish a reputation for | 


genuine refinement for the man who goes forth 
openly in a seal-skin ulster. 


It pip her soul with joy convulse, 
The eve he, grabbed her by the pulse; 
But then it didn’t make her pout 

To see her father hurry out, 

And that fond lover swiftly root 
Around upon his cowhide boot. 


It 1s stated that clergymen receive on an 
average about twenty pairs of slippers at the 
first of the year, and the office-boy says theo- 
logians are so slippery that they ought to have 
ashes sprinkled on them. ‘The boy’s salary was 
razed on the spot. 


AN ESTEEMED builder of rondels and ron- 
deaux dropped in the other day, and it was sim- 
ply enchanting to hear him tell the story of a 
man who never ‘lost a collar-button, and to 
wind up by stating that the man had a wart on 
the back of his neck. 


Ir Jos had ridden on an “L” road, and 
had succeeded in whirling around corners, while 
standing up in a crowd reading an evening 
paper, without losing his balance or peace of 
mind, his reputation for patience would be just as 
great. 


A GIRL MAY have number-ten hands, and yet, 
when she sits for a picture, she doesn’t put her 
hands in her pockets—she hides them beneath 
a twenty-dollar fan. 


THE MARTIAL spirit of the American boy is 
made manifest by the row of ice-balls on top 
of the cistern, waiting for him until school is 
out. 


THE MAN who believes in a place for every- 
thing and everything in its place never has a 
postage-stamp when he wants to post a letter. 





A GENEROUS OFFER. 
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‘¢ITF YER’LL GIVE BILLY AN’ ME A PRIVATE BOX, WE’LL CLEAN OFF DER WHOLE FRONT OF DER 


TEEAYTER FER YER!” 





Now Is the time to ignore dissipation, 
And save up some sheks for next summer’s 
vacation. 


A Co.tp Snap-—The Polar Bear Trying to 
Grab His Brother-in-Law by the Ear. 








THE SLIPPERY WALK. 


This is the festive season of the slippery walk, 


‘and the man who doesn’t possess a pair of 


arctics runs the risk of being thrown upon his 
back without a moment’s notice. Nothing in 


this wide world facilitates the speed with which | 


a man travels from his feet to his back and 
blends with the sidewalk more than does a 
coal-hole cover. The coal-hole cover never 
gives you a moment’s notice, either. It simply 
lies in wait for you, and without the slightest 


effort overthrows you, and fires you forth as | 


though from a Krupp gun, and lands you, full of 
mortification and despair, in the gutter. Then 
every one laughs at you. A coal-hole cover 
can, and does, create more laughter in two sec- 
onds than a minstrel-troupe can in four years. 

And yet, if a professional minstrel should 
fall on the stage on a coal-hole cover, no one 
would laugh. They would, of course, imagine 
that the coal-hole cover had been used in all 
the almanacs from 11 B. C. to 1774, both in- 
clusive. It is the man who laughs the loudest 
at the downfall of another that feels meanest 
himself when he is brought swiftly down by a 
cunning coal-hole cover. When a manis carry- 
ing home eggs or glassware is the time that 


the slippery walk exerts its most subtle and | 


baleful influence, and the man goes home either 
cut with his broken goblets, or decorated with 
his shattered eggs in such a picturesque man- 
ner as to look like a human omelette. In short, 
the slippery sidewalk is to the winter what the 
uncertain banana-skin is to the mellow, fragrant 
summer, * 


NSWER. 


A 


A TRAMP’S 


New Lonpon, Connecticut, 
January 15th, 1883. 
To the Editor of Puck—Sir: 
| In your issue of the 1oth inst. you state that 
to the person fulfilling certain conditions you 
will send a Puck’s ANNUAL for 1883. This is 
a proclamation that has impressed me very 
favorably. 

I am a tramp, and although, through the 

sensitiveness peculiar to all tramps, I have been 
greatly pained by certain cuts and observations 
in your praiseworthy journal, which seemed to 
bear rather strongly against my class, yet, a 
moment’s reflection in each case would teach 
me that your blows were not aimed at the 
| foundation of our profession, but only at its 
unnatural and unsightly excrescences, even as 
your blows against my wealthier fellow-emi- 
grants on Fifth and Madison Avenues were in- 
tended to correct and not to destroy. 

So, forgiving you from the bottom of my 
heart for the hot tears you have, unthinkingly, 
caused me to shed, 1 have each year swelled 
your purse by the twenty-five cents which I ex- 
changed for your ANNUAL. But at my last 
purchase, nearly a year ago, I foresaw clearly 
that, unless my horoscope deceived me, I was 

| destined to be, in 1883, the most unfortunate 
man in the United States. In other and more 
expressive words, | was to be without Puck’s 
ANNUAL, I knew that with good use one An- 
NUAL would last two years, but I longed for a 
new one in order that I might generously have 
the old one made over for a friend. 

I had not much hope, but I kept a stout 
heart, and by a month ago I had managed to 
save up from my sales of cold meat to village 
sausage-men the sum of thirteen cents, 


| Yes, I had amassed this sum when, like a 
| Thunder-Bolt-from-A bove in obsolete literature, 


there came a crash which swept away the ac- 
cumulated fruit of my industry, with a swoop 
| which was like nothing on earth but the swoop 
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with which the New Jersey land- 
lord swoopeth up soup. 

Yes, Fate swooped up my little 
riches, and, true to her Jersey 
Farmer ré/e, turned up the plate 
and poured the little that was 
left into her greedy spoon. 

In this metaphorical way I al- 
lude to the fact that six pairs of 
my accumulated trousers, includ- 
ing some of my oldest and in- 
nermost pairs, were destroyed 
through the agency of a dog, and 
that my thirteen cents sausage 
money was sown, broadcast, on 
the sere, brown grass under the | 
laughing leaves of Autumn. 

But there is no cloud without a 
lining of some fashionable ma- 
terial, and so this event, which 
seemed a great misfortune to me, 
will bring joy to thousands, for 
it has made me abandon my 
lofty pride and seek support in 
my pen. 

I think I can reply to your met- 
aphorical inquiry. I have had su- 
perior advantages; in this meas- 
ure: that I was once janitor in 
Oberlin College, and overheard 








A COURTING CRISIS. 








FATHER OF OLD Maip:—* See here, you have been coming to this house 
every night for the past three months. 
TREMBLING CULPRIT :—* To sit by the fire! 


What do you come for?” 


he) 


wishes me to marry a hated heir- 
ess, and if he found out my where- 
abouts, he and the heiress would 
undoubtedly come and fetch me. 
It will be sufficient for the public 
to know that I am the enterpris- 
ing young foreigner of high de- 
gree who gets killed in a rolling- 
mill every week. a. 


“T am a quiet, unostentatious 
man, and never harm nobody,” 
said the intruder, moistening the 
palms of his hands and taking 
a firmer grasp of the axe-helve: 
“but if you don’t come down with 
seventeen dollars to soothe my 
located feelings, there will be 
trouble here in Austin.” 

“Was the boy bitten so very 
) badly by my dog?” asked the 
terrified owner of the animal, who 
is one of the most timid men in 
Austin. 

“He was bitten just seventeen 
dollars’ worth,” replied the in- 
truder, swinging the weapon 
around his head. 

“Here is your money,” replied 
the owner of the dog. 








the arguments with which the 
teachers and students proved that 
J. Mill was a man of no importance, and that he 
was worth from them not a moment’s sober 
thought. I heard arguments of the same kind 
about Tyndall, Darwin and others, and my 
brain grew to teem with logic. So great was 
my progress that, at the period when I was 
fired out, I could prove, with the aid of a 
basin and spoon, that any given Oberlin pro- 
fessor was an egregious ass. ; 

{ merely mention this because some people 
consider it rather a neat trick to prove an 
axiom, 

This is your proposition: 

1. Many pugilists succeed in becoming clergymen. 

2. But no clergymen ever succeed in becoming pu- 
gilists. ; 

The person who will write and tell us why this is so 
will receive, by return mail, a copy of PUCK’s ANNUAL 
for 1883. 

1. Why is the first so ? 
ond so? 

1. It is difficult for the mind to conceive 
how a pugilist could fail to succeed in becom- 
ing a clergyman. The people are as much 
agog to hear him in the pulpit as they were 
to see him in the ring. He vies with con- 
victed murderers in popularity. 

There are an infinite number of reasons why 
the pugilist should succeed. It is too idle to 
repeat them. I am also too idle. 

Let’s go on to the next: 

2. Why is it that no clergymen ever succeed 
in becoming pugilists? 

They do. Brother Armstrong was a shining 
example. He was a revivalist of great power. 
A coarse prize-fighter made ‘his boasts that he 
could clean Brother A. up, so he attended 
the evening meeting and made a disparaging 
remark, 

“Didst thee say anything ?”’ asked Brother 
A., softly. 

“ Yes, mom,” said the unholy man. 

“ What didst thee say ?”’ rejoined the meek 
tones, with unaffected grace. 

“Said I wanted to go hum and water the 
rooster,’”’ said the scoffer, with an oath. 

Brother A. then quoted some appropriate 
paragraph from Holy Writ, which I do not call 
to mind, about smiting somebody hip and 
thigh, and sailing in, wing and wing, prostrated 
the prize-fighter with one fell blow. 

This coup gave Brother A. all his old popu- 
larity. He worked the town for all it was 
worth, made considerable money, and even suc- 


2. Why is the sec- 





ceeded in escaping without divvying with the 
honest prize.fighter, as he had faithfully prom- 
ised to do. 

But I am required to prove that no clergy- 
men ever succeed in becoming pugilists. 

They do not, and for the following one hun- 
dred reasons: 

1. Because they can’t get the backers, 

z. Because they haven’t the savoir-faire. 

3. Because they would insist on wearing “ full 
armor,” which is ruled out. 

4. Because they would have to get their hair 
cut. 


5. Because they can’t climb a tree. But this | 


reason, which is really no reason at all, may | 
| the axe-handle: “if you or any of your family 


have already suggested itself to you. 


Another reason which has already suggested | 


itself to you is that a man’s being a clergyman 
is prima facie evidence that he is good for noth- 
ing else. 

His family take account of the stock when 
he is young. One child, they say, is strong and 
of a kindly disposition; he shall be a doctor. 
Another is strong and studious; he shall be a 
lawyer. Another is shrewd and bold; he shall 
go into trade. Another has muscle; he is best 
fitted to be a pugilist, or to stay at home on the 
farm, whop the mules, and bear up under the 
burden of wearing coat, vest and trousers, each 
from a different original suit, and each suit in- 
tended for a different season of the year. 

These agreeable arrangements dispose of all 
the other boys; then the parents and their ad- 
visers come to the weakling, the gangling moon- 
calf, and they say: 

“Poor James! 
minister,” 

And so he goes to a theological mill, and buys 
a second-hand Hebrew dictionary; chops hash 
in a boarding-house, and reads service week- 
days for his living; and- Sundays he tries his 
sermons on a dog by “filling country pulpits.”’ 

He becomes gradually weaker and weaker— 
more and more interesting, until finally he is a 
full clergyman, so hopeless of anything better 
in this world that practical people like myself 
laugh in their sleeve when a firm founded on 
business principles offers a prize to know why 
he can never succeed in becoming a pugilist. 

The other ninety-four reasons are at your dis- 
posal. TRAMP. 


I guess he’ll have to be a 


P. S.—I wouldn’t like to give my name away, | 
the Baron von Seckendorf, | 


for my father, 








The intruder put the money 
in his pocket, and was about to leave, when 
the proprietor of the dog remarked: 

“T hope your son was not bitten badly.” 

“ Why, he ain’t my son. I haven’t got any 
son.” 

“Whose son is he, then, and how did you 
come to demand money of me ?” 

“He is the son of a friend of mine, who 
owed me seventeen dollars, and he didn’t have 
any money. ‘The only available assets he had 
were those dog-bites on his son’s body, and he 
turned them over to me for collection, and I 
have collected them.” 

“ Well, I declare!” 

“ And, stranger,” continued the man with 


ever get bitten by a dog, and you want the 
damages collected promptly from the owner of 
the dog, let me know, and I will do it for 
twenty-five per cent, net, and furnish my own 
axe-handle.”—TZexas Siflings. 





Qur daily mail is full of letters from those cured of Skin 
Diseases. Dr. Swayne*& Son, Prop’s Swayne’s Ointment. 





CASTORIA. 
Tt is a fact there is no ‘* may be,” 
Mothers’ milk can’t save the babv, 
While CASTORIA digests their food, 
Cures all their pains and makes them good. 
CASTORIA hai'! from East to West, 
For children thrive and mothers rest. 





Important.—Do not let your Druggist palm off on you any new, cheap 
remedy for colds when you inquire for Dr. Bull’s Cough Syrup or you will 
be disappointed. Price, 25 cents a bottle. ‘ , 


ROSS’S ROYAL BELFAST GINGER ALE. 
Sole Manufactory: Belfast, Ireland. 


CONSUMPTION CURED. 

An old physician, retired from practice, having had placed in his hands 
by an East India missionary the formula of a simple vegetable remedy for 
the speedy and permanent cure for C ption, Bronchitis, Catarrh, 
Asthma, and all Throat and Lung Affections, also a positive and radical 
cure for Nervous Debility and all Nervous*Complaints, after having tested 
its wonderful curative powers in thousands of cases, has felt it his duty to 
make it known to his suffering fellows. Actuated by this motive and a 
desire to relieve human suffering, I will send, free of charge, to all who 
desire it, this recipe, in German, French or English, with full directions 
for preparing and using. Sent by mail by addressing, with stamp, naming 


this paper. 
W. A. Noyes, 
No. 149 Power’s Block, Rochester, N. Y. 














PUCK’S ANNUAL FOR ’EIGHTY-THREE. 
Over One Hundred Illustrations. 


A Hundred and Twenty Pages Original Reading Matter. 


Price Twenty-five Cents. 





The following numbers of Puck wilhbe bought at this 
office, Nos. 21 & 23 Warren Street, at Ten Cents per copy 
9, 10, 14, 16, 19, 22, 25, 26, 38, 87 and 154. 
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Prom Finger 


THE GENUINE 


Frederick Brow, 
Philadelobia, 


am=a=ESTABLISHED 1822 == 


IS NOT A SPECIFIC, BUT 


It will comfort when 
COLD. 

It will aid where re- 
action is feared. 


Itwill STIMULATE 
WITHOUT doing 
HARM. 


And when taken according 
to the directions given, 
WILL DO GOOD IN 


ALL SEASONS. 


State plainly 
FrederickBrown 


Philadelphia. 





KEEP’S SHIRTS. 


KEEP’S SHIRTS, 
COLLARS, CUFFS, UNDERWEAR, GLOVES, NECK- 
WEAR, HOSIERY, UMBRELLAS, &c., &c. 


Descriptive Circulars, containing samples and directions for 


self-measurements, mailed free. 
Address all letters to headquarters of 


KEEP MANUFACTURING COMPANY, 


631, 633, 635, 637 Broadway, New York. 





NICOLL The Tailor. 


ALL STYLES AND ALL KINDS OF GOODS FOR 


OVERCOATS, 
Light and Heavy Weight, and in All Colors, Made to Order, f om $20. 
620 BROADWAY, Near Houston St., 
And 189 to 151 Bowery, between Grand and Broome Sts 
Samples, with instructions for SeLF-MEASUREMENT, with Fash- 
ion Book, sent free by mail everywhere. Branch stores in all prin- 
cipal cities. 





a week in your own town. Terms and §5 outfit free. 
Address H. Hattett & Co., Portland, Maine. 


$66 
a 
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AN ingenious mechanic of Jamestown, N. Y., 
has constructed a perfect locomotive, said 
to be the smallest in the world. The engine 
is only 8% inches long. The pumps throw a 
drop of water per stroke. As- many as 585 
screws were required to hold it together. The 
engine itself weighs a pound and a half, and 
the tender two pounds and a half ounce. The 
mechanic was at work upon the locomotive at 
intervals for eight years. Now that the thing 
is done, we can’t imagine what use it will be, 
unless the contractor intends to take the Green- 
back Party on an excursion.— Philadelphia News. 


Dr. HALL says it is very unhealthy to live on 
the ground-flo6ér of a house. Doctor’s right. 
A fellow’s creditors can climb in on him with 
so little trouble. And then he loses all the 
joyous recreation of peeping out of an upper 
window to watch a wrathful collector stand on 
the stoop and pull the bell-handle half way 
across the street, repeating the action until the 
bell falls down or the handle pulls off.—Bur- 
lington Hawkeye. 

AT a recent church-festival in Milwaukee, a 
man found a lonely oyster in his soup, and os- 
tentatiously held it upon his spoon, thereby 
inducing others to invest in the deceptive fluid. 
It has since been discovered that the man was 
what sinful and worldly people call a “ capper,”’ 
and was employed by the church people to pre- 
tend to discover oysters, and thus entrap the 
unwary. ‘The oyster is supposed to have been 
borrowed for the occasion.—TZevas Sifhings. 


THE papers are full of the “demand for 
American watches.” That’s nothing. It’s the 
demand for the American watch, at about two 
in the morning, just when a fellow don’t like 
to pull it out from under the pillow and hand 
it over to the fellow with the dark-lantern and 
club, that creates surprise.— Zvansviite Argus. 


A FARM item remarks that in fly time cows 
should be kept in stalls. This is for the con- 
venience of the fly, increasing his opportunity 
of concentration, and economizing much valu- 
able time that would be otherwise consumed in 
chasing a frisky heifer through a ten-acre lot. 
—Rome Sentinel. 


Whar is a green-grocer, Emily? He is one 
who puts rain water in the rum rather than 
sand in the sugar; and is consequently detected 
in the first deal.— Hawkeye, 





‘*ROUGH ON RATS.” 

The thing desired found at last. Ask druggists 

for Rough on Rats. It clears out rats, mice, 
roaches, flies, bed-bugs. 15c. boxes. 

Is there a person living who ever saw a case of of ague, billious- 


ness, nervousness or neuralgia, or any d 
liver or kidneys that Hop Bitters will not cure ? 








, 





When you go home late, take a bottle of German Corn Re- 
mover to your wife and it will make her happy. 25 cents. 


NOTICE TO ADVERTISERS. 


— —— 





To insure prompt attention, Advertisers will please 
hand in their copy for new announcements or alterations 
at least one week ahead of the issue in which they are to 
appear. PusiisHers Puck. 


THE CHARITY BALL of 1883 


WILL TAKE PLACE AT THE 


Academy of Music on Thursday, Jan. 25th, 


under the usual management. 


JUST OUT: 


PUCK’S ANNUAL 


Price 25 Cents. 











ST. JACOBS Ol 


Relieves and Cures 


HEADACHE AND TOOTHACHE, 
HEADACHE AND TOOTHACHE. 
HEADACHE AND TOOTHACHE. 
HEADACHE AND TOOTHACHE. 
HEADACHE AND TOOTHACHE, 


Relieves and Cures 
SPRAINS, CUTS AND BRUISES. 
SPRAINS, CUTS AND BRUISES. 
SPRAINS, CUTS AND BRUISES. 
SPRAINS, CUTS AND BRUISES. 
SPRAINS, CUTS AND BRUISES, 


Relieves and Cures 
RHEUMATISM AND BACKACHE, 
RHEUMATISM AND BACKACHE. 
RHEUMATISM AND BACKACHE. 
RHEUMATISM AND BACKACHE. 
RHEUMATISM AND BACKACHE. 


Relieves and Cures 
SWELLINGS AND SORENESS. 
SWELLINGS AND SORENESS. 
SWELLINGS AND SORENESS. 
SWELLINGS AND SORENESS, 
SWELLINGS AND SORENESS. 


Relieves and Cures 
CHAFINGS AND ERUPTIONS. 
CHAFINGS AND ERUPTIONS. 
CHAFINGS AND ERUPTIONS. 
CHAFINGS AND ERUPTIONS. 
CHAFINGS AND ERUPTIONS. 


Relieves and Cures 
ALL BODILY ACHES AND PAINS. 
ALL BODILY ACHES AND PAINS. 
ALL BODILY ACHES AND PAINS. 
ALL BODILY ACHES AND PAINS. 
ALL BODILY ACHES AND PAINS. 


ST. JACOBS OIL, 
The Great German Remedy, 


Relieves and cures all ailments for which an external 
remedy may be applied. (For internal use, see specific 
directions accompanying each bottle.) St. JAcoBs OIL 
is sold by Druggists everywhere at Fifty Cents a Bottle. 


THE CHARLES A. VOGELER COMPANY. 
BALTIMORE, MD., U.S. A. 


A Lucky Oil Speculation. 

Mr. Peter Van Schaack, one of the leading citizens of 
Chicago anda member of the famous ‘*Old Salaman- 
der’’ wholesale drug-house of Van Schaack, Stevenson 
& Co., informed a 7ridune reporter that a large number 
of his personal friends, as well as scores of representative 
men throughout the Northwest, with whom he has con- 
versed upon the subject, had found St. Jacogs O1 a 
pain-curing and healing remedy of the most extraordinary 
efficacy. He referred the reporter to prominent mem- 
bers of the city government and the police and fire depart- 
ment, all of whom praise the article referred to as the 
best pain-cure in existence. 


He Wins His Races. 


Mr. J. J. Bowen, the well-known expert handler of 
trotters, thus refers to a valuable racing stallion laid up 
some time ago with Shoulder Lameness: ‘Our most ex- 
perienced veterinarians had him under treatment a long 
time without benefiting the horse. I then resorted to Sr. 
Jacons O1L, After thoroughly applying the same, I am 
pleased to say the animal has entirely recovered, and is 
as sound and well as ever. Asa pain-cure, Sr. JACOBS 
OIL is superior to everything that has come to my notice 
in an experience of thirty years.” Mr. Bowen drives to 
win. 


Among the Chinese of California. 


Mr. Louis Fonsing, the Chinese Interpreter of San 
Francisco, who for over twenty-eight years suffered in- 
tensely from a painful ailment in the head, contracted in 
Australia, and whose case was pronounced incurable by 
eminent physicians in China and America, was com- 
pletely cured by less than one-half a bottle of St. JAcoss 
Oi. His case was rheumatism of the head, and he pro- 
nounced the Oil a magic wonder. 


The Terror of the South. 

JASPER, FLA.—Mr. Boardman W., Wilson, traveling 
for A. G. Alford & Co., dealers in Fire-arms and Cutlery, 
Baltimore, was prostrated here with the ‘‘ Break-Bone 
Fever.” He states that in his own, as well as in the case 
of others, the only thing found to relieve this painful 
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malady was ST. JAcoss O1L. This Great German Rem- 
edy has the endorsement of such men as Ex-Postmaster- 
General James, Senator Daniel W. Voorhees, and an 


army of others. 
The Bar. 


John Carr Moody, Esq., attorney-at-law, Vallejo, Cal., 
writes: ‘* Was a sufferer seven years from joint trouble, 
and the relief in the use of the great pain-banisher, Sr. 
Jacozs OIL, was such as to make me almost disregard 
the evidence of my own senses.” 


Maryland to the Front. 


The Hon. Oden Bowie, Ex-Governor of Maryland, 
President of the Baltimore City Passenger Railway Co., 
also President of the Maryland Jockey Club, says: ‘* Both 
in my family and in my private stables, as well as those 
of the City Passenger Railway Co., I have for several 
years used St. JACoBs OIL most satisfactorily.” 


Tue Daily Anzeiger, of Cleveland, Ohio, says, that 
Chief Superintendent of Police, J. W. Schmitt, of that 
city, who has been in the service a quarter of a century, 
endorses St, JACOBS OIL asa pain-banisher. It cured 
him of Rheumatism. 
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PIANOS. 
Leapinc ARTISTS 


RED BY IN’ e 
Salesroom: 149—155 E. 14th Street, N. Y. 





ARNHEIM 


THE TAILOR, 
190 and 192 BOWERY, Cor SPRING ST. 
GREAT ‘REDUCTION. 


Elegant Trousers, made to measure, at 84 
Fine Suits, “ “ “ “ 16 
Overcoats, oo “ “15 


STYLISH CUTTING. 


ag Our only Branch Store in this City is at 
305 BROADWAY, corner Duane Street. 


A. WEIDMANN & CO., 


SOS BROADWAY, 


Cor. Duane Street, NEW YORK. 
Importers and Manufacturers of 


TOYS, FIREWORKS, 





’ Masks, Gold and Silver Trimmings, Spangles and other 


Material for Costumes, etc. 





The Washington Life Ins. Co. 


The only Company that keeps Policies in force by Dividends. 
H. F. POGGENBURG, General Agent, 
153 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 


KEEP THE SYSTEM 


regular with Tropic Fruit Laxative 
and you will always feel and look 
well. It is better than pills and the 
usual purgatives. Unlike them, it 
doesn ’t sicken or weaken the stom- 
ach, The dose is small, the taste 
delicious. Ladies and children like 
it. Try a25-cent box, and you willbe 
sure to adopt it as a family necessity. 
Sold by all Druggists.. 








“CHARLES,” said an Austin parent: “ you 
must not allow the other boys to lead you into 
trouble. When anybody asks you to do any- 
thing vou do not think is right, learn to say 
‘ no.’ ” 

“Ves, father, I’ll try.” 

“Now go out, my son, and chop up some 
firewood.” 

“ No.”—Texas Siftings, 

HEARD IN A PaRLoR.—“ Are you sure your 
next-door neighbor is a Christian ?” 

“Oh! I know he is. The other day when 
the servant dropped a $50 clock on the floor 
he did not swear at all; he only slammed the 
door, kicked over four chairs, and threw the 
spittoon at the careless hussy.”—Philadelphia 
News. 


AN enraptured youth in Vienna kissed a 
pretty girl on the ear with such adhesiveness 
that he ruptured the drum of the organ and 
rendered her deaf. Ifthe young girl had her 
lips with her at the time, the young man should 
be fined $250,000.—Norristown Herald, 


A HarrisBurG man boasts that he can split 
bullets on the edge of a hatchet sixty feet away, 
but we can’t see what good that would do him. 
He could dull up a hatchet ten times as quickly 
by giving it to a servant-girl to cut kindlings 
with.—Philadelphia News. 


A BALD-HEADED man, who has heard that 
the hairs of a man’s head are numbered, wants 
to know if there is not some place where he 
can obtain the back numbers.—Cincinnatt Sat- 
urday Night. 

WE understand that Jumbo is occupying the 
hours of his winter retirement at Bridgeport by 
writing a book about America. He wouldn’t 
be a true Englishman if he didn’t.— Hawkeye, 

A MAN in Springfield, Mo., being invited to 
drink, poured out a glass of whiskey, looked 
at it a moment, and then dropped dead. Some 
men can’t stand prosperity.— Boston Post. 

A BROOKLYN girl has married “the living 
skeleton,’ weighing sixty-seven pounds, and 
now they are one bone and one flesh. He is 
the bone.—Od City Blizzard. 


THE mania for adulteration is so great that 
you can’t buy a quart of sand and be sure that 
it is not half sugar.—Philadelphia News. 


DuRING a recent blizzard Charles Francis 
Adams registered forty degrees below zero.— 
Norristown Herald. 


A Tie Vote.—When two people agree to 
get married.— Boston Star. 


*‘“Why is Mrs. Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable 
Compound like the Mississippi river in a spring 
freshet P??? Because the immense volume of this 
healing river moves with such momentum that 
it sweeps away all obstacles and is literally flood- 
ing the country. 


Angostura Bitters are the best remedy for removing indi- 
gestion and all di originating from the digestive organs. Be- 











0 any suffering with Catarrh or Bron- 


chitis who earnestly desire relief, | can 
furnish a means of Permanent and Pos- 
A Home Treatment. No 


charge for consultation by mail. Valua- 
ble Treatise Free. Certificates from Doc- 
‘ors, Lawyers, Ministers, Business-men. 
Address Rev. T. P. CHILDS, Troy, Ohio. 











WITH THIRTY CHANGES OF POSITIONS, 
Parlor, Library, Invalid Chair, Child’s 
Crib, Bed or Lounge, combining 
beauty, pe Strength, sim- 
plicity and comfort. Everything 
to an exact science. Orders by 
mail promptly attended to. Goods 
shipped to any address, C. O. D. 
= 2 Send for Illustrated Circulars. 
_— = Quote Puck. Address the WIL- 

—— - SON ADJUSTABLE CHAIR 
MANUF’G CO., 661 Broadway, N. Y. 





ware of counterfeits. Ask your ~rocer or druggist for the g 






DECKER 


MATCHLESS PIANOS, 
33 UNION SQUARE, N. Y. 


THE ORGUINEITE 





a4 == 
Is THE MOST WONDERFUL MUSIC-PRODUCING IN- 
STRUMENT IN THE WORLD. 
IT PLAYS EVERYTHING—SACRED, SECULAR 
AND POPULAR! 
IT IS A MARVEL OF CHEAPNESS, AND THE KING OF 
MUSICAL INSTRUMENTS! 
Large Pipe Organs, Pianos and Reed Organs may all be seen 
operating mechanically as Orguirettes, Musical Cabinets, and 


Cabinettos, at the most novel and interesting music warerooms 
in the world. 


No. 831 Broadway, 


Between 12th and 13th Sts. NEW YORK. 


THE MECHANICAL ORGUINETTE Co. . 


Sole Manufacturers and Patentees, 4a@m Send for Circular 
| ASI SP Pc RENE RAR LEE SIO NR TREES CEMA BIRGER IIE 


OW A. DOCE ESS 


for the Million. 

Thela t assortment in the World from the smallest to the largest 
sizein Solid Gold, Silver, and Nickel Cases, from $6 to $150—all 
reliable and each fully warranted. Chains, Rings, LacePins, Ear- 
ri Bangle Bracelets, Cuff Buttons, Studs, etc., at prices in reach 
ofall. Also, |-argains in Diamonds. 

An article of Jewelry is the most suitable gift for a lady or gentle- 
man, and this is the best place to buy it. 


PACHTMANN & MOELICH, 
Price List free. 363 Canal Street, New York. 














Gentlemen who Smoke should cleanse their teeth daily with 


OZODONT. 


This aromatic vegetable dentifrice cools and refreshes the mouth, 
Puririgs the Breath, and renders the Teeth Clean and White. 
Sold by Druggists and Perfumers. 





article, manufactured by Dr. J. G. B. Siegert & Sons. 


THE BIGGEST THING OUT wexterec 
(mew) . NASON ° 


CO., 111 Nassau St., N. Y 


$72 A WEEK. $12 a day at home easily made. Costly outfit free. 
Address Trur & Co., Augusta, Maine. 


Send five 3-cent stamps for new set of 
Imported Cards. ‘*‘ UMBRELLA.” 
s /HITING, 50 Nassau St., New York. 


JUST OUT: 


PUCK’S ANNUAL 


Price 25 Cents. 














REMINGTON TYPE WRITER 


Warranted. Satisfaction guaranteed. Type 
Writer Supplie . Send for circulars, Address 
E. REMINGTON & SONS, Manufacturers, 
or WYCKOFF, SEAMANS & BENEDICT, 
Sole Agents, 281 and 283 Broadway, N.Y. 








$66 a week in your own town. Terms and $5 outfit free. Address 
H. Haurett & Co., Portland, Maine. 


can now grasp a fortune, Out- 
fit worth $10 free. Address E. @. 
RIDEOUT & CO., 10 Barclay 8t., N. ¥. 


THEISS'S MUSIC HALL AND ALHAMBRA COURT, 








nd 136 East 14th Street. 
Opposite the Academy of Music. 


CONCERT EVERY AFTERNOON AND EVENING. 








I have a positive ree 
medy for the above dis- 
ease ; by its use thous- 
ands of cases of the 


worst kind and of longstanding have been cured. Indeed, so strong 
is my faith in its efficacy, that I will send TWO BOTTLES FREE, to- 
gether with a VALUABLE TREATISE on this disease, to any suffer- 
er. Give Express & P.O. address DR.T. A. SLOCUM, 181 Pearl St., N.Y. 





SPENCERIA 


STEEL 
PENS. 





In 20 Numbers, of superior English make, suited to every style of writing. A Sample ot 
each for trial, by mail, on receipt of 25 Cemts. Ask your Stationer for the SPENCERIAN PENS. 
IVISON, BLAKEMAN, TAYLOR & CO., New York. 
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SAHFORD’S RADICAL CURE, 


ead Colds. Watery Discharges from ‘the Nose 
an Eyes, n ng Noises in the Head, Nervous 
Headache and Fever instantly relieved. 

Choking mucus dislodged, membrane cleansed 
and healed, breath sweetened, smell, taste and 
hearing restored and ravages checked. 

Cough, Bronchitis, ny into the Throat, 
Pains in the Chest, Dyspeps asting of Strength 
and Ficsh, Loss of Bleep, etc., cured. 

One bottle Radical Cure, one box Catarrhal Sol- 
vent and one Dr. Sanford’s Inhaler, in one pack- 
age, of all druggists, for $1. Ask for SANFORD’S 
Rapica CurE. WEEKS & POTTER, Boston. 
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AMERICAN STANDARD 


BILLIARD AND POOL TABLES, 


New and Second-hand, at Low prices and on easy terms. 


Warerooms: 900 BROADWAY ,Corner 20th Street, N. Y. 


——— Sere 












POOL and BILLIARD TABLES, 


with Patent Corded Edge Cushions, warranted superior 
to all others, und sold at low prices and on easy terms, 
second-hand tables always on 


WAREROOMS, 722 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 


Billiavd and Pool Balls, 
CHEOCES, 
MARTINGALE RINGS, 
BRUSHES, 
MIRRORS and COMBS, 
AT THE 
WELLING 


COMP. IVORY MFG. CO. 
251 Centre €t. 
=a Send for the JumboCatalogue. 











Flesh Gloves and Belts, 


For wet or dry use. Highly 
recommended by the Medical 
Profession for imparting a Natu- 
ral Vigor to the Nervous System, 
for Strengthening Weak Limbs, 
and for the Prevention and relief 
of Gout, Rheumatism, Neural- 
gia, etc. ‘These are much more 
handy and used to better advantage than the crash towel. Price 
of Gloves, % cents, $1.00, $1.25 per pair. 

Flesh Belts, each, 82.00, 82.50, $3.00. 
“« Pads, *“ $1.25, $1.50. 

The above goods are all of this year’s importation, and by the 
best French and English makers. We have the largest assort- 
ment of any house in the world. Our new catalogue of 192 pages, 
800 illustrations, by mail, 10 cents. 


PECK & SNYDER, 
126—130 Nassau Street, New York. 
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FACILE DESCENSUS. 
An introduction at a ball, 
A glance, a blush, a sigh, a shiver, 
Bouquets and gloves, an evening call, 
A moonlight sail upon the river 


Two throbbing hearts, a 4-d-tle, 
Kisses and vows, éf /out cela, 
The man madly importunate, 
The maiden murmuring: “ Ask mama.”’ 


A word, a ring, a little thrill, 
A journey in a Pullman car; 
One life, one hope, one trunk, one biil— 
They would be married—well, they are. 
L’ ENVOY. 
Recriminations, vain regretting, 
Two mothers and a maiden aunt; 
Cold dinners and a baby fretting, 
They would be single, but they can’t. 


—C. H. Botsford, in N. ¥. Reviw. 


SOUTHERN readers of the famous illustreted 
paper, Puck, printed in New York should bear 
in mind that it almost weekly teams with the 
vilest and most scurrilous caricatures of this 
section and her people. We should let it se- 
verely alone in this section, and not spend our 
money to sustain a vile publication like Puck. 
—Augusia (Ga.) Evening News. 


“Look here, boy,” said a stern Austin par- 


ent: “ you are telling me a falsehood right now. 
I can read it in your face.” 

“It must be some falsehood I told you last 
week, pa. You know you can’t read, anyhow, 
without your spectacles.” — Zexas Siftings. 


Dr. Taytor, of New York, advises people 
to read the last chapter of a book first. ‘There, 
Susan Anthony! Score another mighty tri- 
umph for woman’s influence.—Hawkeye. 

BJORNSTJERNE BJORNSON is a fine old J-bird. 
Baltimore Every Saturday. 


A COUNTRY SEAT—The top of the fence.— 
Salem Sunbeam. 


NEVER look a gift-muie at the heels.—our- 
lington Hawkeye. 





*,* “My tormented back,’”’ is the exclamation of 
more than one poor hard working man and wo- 
man; do you know whyit aches? It is because 
your kidneys are overtasked and need strength- 
ening, and your system needs to be cleansed of 
bad humors. You need Kidney-Wort. 


THE CHARITY BALL of 1883 


WILL TAKE PLACE AT THE 


Academy of Music on Thursday, Jan. 25th, 


under the usual management. 


BOXES are in charge of Mrs. Daniel F. Appleton, 28 F. 36th St. 
Tickets, $5. each, to be had ofthe Managers and at Delmonico’s. 


KARL HUTTER’S 
Patent Lightning 


Bottle Stoppers 


ALSO 
Lager Beer, Weiss Beer, Soda and 
Ginger Ale Bottles, 


Best quality. Special attention paid to orders 
wich name blown in the bottles. 


A Larce Serection or Bottiers’ Suppries. 


KARL HUTTER, 
185 Bowery, New York. 


IF YOU ARE MARRIED, e-corcnrissstine 


Y important sep, we c 
send yon information wh'ch you onght to know, and worth $100, Our 16- 
page circular mailed free. Address Ocitvie & Co., 33 Rose Street, N. ¥. 
BRUBY’S ROYAL GILDING 

0) | Zhe Costis Trifling. Circular Free. 
N. Y. Chem’! Mfg. Co., 3 E. 4th St., N.Y 


USEFUL IN EVERY HOUSE, 
Cc A RDS Send two 3c. stamps Tor Beautitur new 

















Gilds Frames, Ornaments, Furniture, &c. 
S-ld by all Paint Dealers and Druggists. 
I 
set of CHROMO CARDS and Price List. 
WHITING, so Nassau St, N. ¥ 








QSTURA 


BITTERS. 


. a: BEWARE OF COUNTERFEITS. 
An excellent appetizing tonic of 

4 exquisite flavor, now used over 
the whole orld, cures Dyspep- 
sia, Diarrhea, Fever and “Ague, 
and ali disorders of the Digestive 
Organs. A few drops impart a 
delicious flavor to a glass of cham- 
paene, and to all summ:* drinks. 
‘ry it, but beware of counterfeits. 
Ask your grocer or druggist for 
the genuine article, manufactured 
by DR. J. G. B. SLEGERT & 
SONS. 

J. Ww. WUPPCRMANN, ° 
(Successor to J. W. HANCOX.) 
Sole Agent for the United States. 


61 Broadway, N°W YORK. 


ELECTRIC LIGHT PORTRAITS. 












FOTOGRAFS taken on the GROUND FLOOR 


from MORNING until NIGHT, at 
233 BROADWAY, 
By ELECTRIC LIGHT. 


URY 
NURI 
under WALLAcK’s THEATRE, 


THE GARRICK, “ie sonst 


Most elegant resort. First class imported Wines, Liquors, Cigars, 
etc. Claussen & Sons’ Bohemian Beer on draught. 
GEORGE SCHOEN, Manager. 


Branch of 
W. KURT2Z’S 
Madison Sq. 
Studio. 


Opposite 
New Post Office, 
Bet. Barclay 
and Park Place, 








PRINCIPAL DEPOT OF 


EUROPEAN MINERAL WATERS. 


Apollinaris, Hunyadi, Carlsbad, Ems, Friedrichshall, 
Gieshiibler, Homburg, Kronthal, Kissingen, Marienbad, Piillna, 
Schwalbach, Selters, Taunus, Vichy, Birmensdorf, Wilhems- 
quelle, and fifty others. 


DEPOT FOR ALL AMERICAN WATERS. 


Bottlers of Rincrer’s New York, Cincinnati, ‘Toledo and Mil- 
waukce Beer. Agents for 

GEBRUEDER HOEHL, Geisenheim, Rhine Wines 

TH. LAMARQUE & CO., Bordeaux. Clarets 

DUBOIS FRERE & CAGNION, Cognac. Brandies 


P. SCHERER & CO., 
11 Barclay Street, New York. 





B OKER’S BITTERS 


The Oldest and Best of all 
STOMACH BITTERS, 


AND AS FINE A CORDIAL AS EVER MADE. 
To be had in Quarts and Pints. 
L. FUNKE, JR., Sole Manufacturer and Proprietor. 
78 John Street, New York. 








i eccmaaiaailaadiaibesmmneeneane 
Send one, two, three or five dol 
lars for a retail box, by express, of 
the best Candies in the World, put up 
in handsome boxes. All strictly pure. 
Suitable for presents. Try it once. 


Address C.F. GUNTHER, Confectioner, 
78 Madison St,, Chicago. 


PU QOUEBER) (Hats 


AMERICAN 


Star Soft Capsules. 


CHEAPEST, QUICKFST, SUREST, BEST 
AND MOST RELIABLE SOF l CAPSULES. 
Genuine ONLY IN 
Metallic Boxes, Star Stamped on Cover, with 
Blue Wrapper with Star Monogram, 

Ask your Druggist for them; take no other. 
VICTOR F. MAUGER, General Agent, 
Factory: 110 heade St., New York, 


TAPE WORM. 


INFALLIBLY CURED with two spoons of medicine in two or 
three hours. For particulars address with stamp to 


H. EICKHORN, No, 6 St. Mark’s Place, New York, 


$5 to $2 


HE PRINTING IN K_ used on this publication, is 
manufactured by GECO. 11, MORKI ar &oO .. 














per day at Home. Samples worth $5 free. Address 
Stuvson & Co., Portland, Maine. 




















BURGLAR OF THE PAST—H 


OFFICE OF "PUCK 23 WARREN ST. NEWYORK. MAYER MERKEL & OTTMANN LITH 23-25 WARREN 8T. NY. 


THE BURGLAR OF THE PRESENT—“ EVERYTHING LOVELY.” 





